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| i@rpentier Not Worried Ov_er

No Manhasset
Wail Comes on

Baitling Sp_ace'I

All Sereme in Invader’s
Camp, Despite Limited
Reom for Getting Away

By Fred Hawthorne

MANHASSET, N. Y., June 29.—
Georges Carpentier, Frangols Des-
champs and Gus Wilsen, fighter, man-
sger and trainer respectively, the com-
Hnation that will do battle for the
world®s heavyweight championship at
Ricksrd’s Arena in Jersey City on Sat-
urday afternoon sgainst Jack Dempsey,
Juck Kearns and Teddy Hayes, are so
sopremely confijent of vi_ctory in the
wBattle of the Century™ that they don’t
esrs what the size of the ring is in
which that battle is fought.

This came cut to-day after Des-
champs had weturned from a2 minute
faspection of the ring. . The Marquis
of Queensberry rules call for a 24-
foot ring, hut the space inside the ropes |

at Rickard's Arena will measure not|
more than eighteen feet at the most,
and it probably will be nearer to seven-

n feet.
“fm ring stracturs itzelf, measuring
¢rom the center of each ring post, is
twenty feet =quars, but the iron buck-
lers, to which the ropes themselves are
attached, measure about three fest, and
when this length is taken off the in-
gida the ropes measurement, the size
of the space which the men will have

for battling room {3 approximately
seventeen feot squars,
It was thought that Carpentier,

being the lighter man and the speedier
o Bis feet, would be firm in his in-
sistance on a twentr-four-foot enclo-
gare, thereby allowing himself every
possible extra inch of space in which
to keep out of Dempsey’s way; at least
in the early stages of the battle,
Not Even a Murmur

it until to-day that once

T d fastened his two snap-

ping bright eyez on the “mipniature”

he would be loud in his pro-

i nd lamentations, but nothing

like that happened. After the debonair

i3 had returned to his sleepy

e, whera Carpentier has

is training, he was asked

ught of the gize of the ring.

1 u think it {s pretty small

for Carpentier if he decides to step out
of Dempsey's way?”

“Ah! Oui; non; jamais, too-sweat]”
gushed M. Francels, his face 09 44-100
per cent At leaat that's the way
his wor ounded to ouve who does mot

| one ran to him to see what

Carpentier Is French, and You Never Can Tell
What These Gallic Athletes Are Going to Do

&

Remember M. St. Ives, Who
Arrived in New York and
Did Some FancyRunning?

By James Hopper

In trying to make up the assets of
Carpentier's ehances against the cham-
ion one must remember that he is

rench. Frenchmen, we all know, are
all perfectly crazy. You can naver
know what they'll do. In this world’a
we]l-nrra‘nged harmony—ao beloved of
Heywood Broun—they sre the fiendish
depe wreckers.

‘ou can't tell what s Frenchman will
do, I member a James Gordon Hen-
nett airplane race which took place in
this country before the war. The
French flyer was the host fiyer and had
the fastest plane. The American bet-
ting, though, was egainst him, because
e wore a beard.

Well, he started out, and right away
i‘r. wa3 seen that he was going much
taster than any one had gone befove,
and that he was going to win. That is,
this was perfectly evident till, about a
quarter of a mile from the end of the
twenty-mile course, he smoothly stopped
fiying and came down to earth. Every

pened,

Well, what had happensd was per-
fectly simple. He had forgotten to fill
his tank hefore starting, and he had
run gut of gasoline.

A Slight Omission

This, surely, ia a case in point. You
see, the sporting writers had doped him
not to n because he wore a beard.
Yet, in spite of the beard, he would
have won, except that he forgot his
asoline. You can never tsll what a
Tenchman will do.

You especially cannot tell it from
his looks, Every one knows the aver-
age Frenchman. You'll find him sitting
in a café on a boulevard, He's forty
years old, but has resolutely done with
you—as far as physical appearancea
are concerned. His clothes are sober
and ill-pressed; his shoes are sguare-
toed. e sits there at his little table
with paunch relaxed, his eyes devoid of
light; he seems stupid and stodgy, You
sit near him and open conversation—
and he opens his bearded mouth and
pours out pearls. Pearls of wit and
wisdom.

One day I landed in Paris with a lady

| and a trunk. The lady happened to be
my wife, the trunk her trunk, and that |
trunk was to me uneasiness and shame. |

There were other trunks, too, but not
worth mentioning near this one, which,
of the dimensions of a California
bungalow, had been packed so cun-
ningly that all its filmy cargo had taken
on the sppearance of a mass of molten
lead.

Well, the Trunk Came TUp

ine Gallic mouthpiace, and

le manager relapsed into |
fractured glish: “The ring ees|
_grfw.lgl-&l:, fnel We are perfectly sat-
iafyl" [

Whils in Jersey City, Deschampa ap—!

plied to Tex Rickard for police pro-
teetion for Carpentier from the time
Georges enters the immense arenal|
until the leaves the inclosure, wictor!
or vanguished. This precantion is!
takan o prevent any possible injury|
to Carpentier while he is on his way
rom the ring and while forcing
¥y thrpugh ths terrifie jam of
humanity thet will be whirling about
inside and outside the srena.

Whila the getting was good Deschamps
al3p squeezed from old “Texas” ticketn
for his entire training staff and guests, |
They'll all be there, and right “under|
the guns.”

Rumor About a Yacht

There were two stories floating
pround here to-day regarding Carpen- |
tier's plans for going to the scene of |
battle on Saturday. One was
tigorges, Dleschamps, Wilson

hat
ana |

Thierry Mallet will board a private me- |
tr yacnt at Manhasset about 10 o'cloew |

in the morning and sail all the widy to
City, going ashora at a private
nere and then retirin
houss of a French friend of
'ity, there to remain until 1t
ve for the ringside. This

The other, and more lagieal,
bad it that the party will go by
mobile, taking a circuitous route to
avoid crowds and slipping into Jersey
City through the “family entrance.”

i import of Carpentier's snd-
ash from the farm house yestar-
day whan

pondents camped outside the
Georgzes had a sudden and

ble attack of “nerves,” and

dazhed for the automobile in

! made his eseape he tried to
Bide his head, & la ostrich, under a
blue sweater that he had half pulled
over hiz hesd,

This was the first and only public
show of nervons irritability that fha
French challenger has given. It was
in nc way a “funk,” but simply an
evidence of the razor edge to which

pervous and physical systema are
dimned. To-day, however, Georges way
bs old smiling self, the most carefree
ban in camp. j

A short run on the country roada,
four mild .rounds with Paul Journee
ind Charley Ledoux, his sparring part-
Zers, and Carpentier wound up his
ictive training for the battle of his
lfe. From now until he enters the
Ting he will taks just enoungh exercise

“<% keep his muscles loosened op.
rges awaits the gong!

It was snnounesd last night from
ths Rickard offices that there still are
Plenty of goed seats leff and that the
wrly worma” will be able to find

Sazting space close to the but
the “iate worms® will be out of Inck if
they delay ton Inng.

entlemen, be seated]
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We landed in front of that little
French hotel, and the lady, gaing in,
engaged rooms au sixieme.
Ollendorf, au sixieme does not meéan
sixth floor, even if it ssems to.
would be altogether too easy if it went
that way. Au sixieme means seventh
floor. And each floor was of extremely
high ceiling and the stairs were pol-
ished &nd narrow, and there was, of
course, no elevator. I can't tell you
how I suffered as I stood waiting on
the sidewalk with that trunk.

Presently the lone garcon of the hotel

came out. He was about five fest just
and weighed, I judged, eighty-five |
pounds.  He had curvature of the spine | #

anil one of his shoulders was much
higher than the other. He toock one
little look at the trunk—which was, if
I remembar right, just a little taller
than he; he took hold on one of the
handles, said “Oof!"” and sprang the
whole thing to his shoulder. Then he
tock one greath. and with that one
breath proceeded smoothly up the
winding stairway and dropped the
trunk at that sixieme, which means
seventh, You can never tell what a
Frenchman can do.

Case of Saint Ives

And there was Saint Ives. Do you

g to the| remember Saint lves?
Carpentler |

He had been a waiter in Paris, and
e eame over to this country some ten

h
T J yvears ago to run in an international
rumor should, of course, be taken with |
a little water on the side. I

Marathon. This was in the palmy days
of Marathon racing, and he had as op-

report | ponents the best there was—Shrubh,
auto- | Longboat, Dorando—many champions.

He was a ghort, stout little man, with
barrel chest and stubby, chubby little
fat legs. His running breeches were
too long and fell half way to his ankles,

aud his tri-color jersey was too small |
a gwarm of visitors crashed | and kept bunching up under his chin. |
‘inging gate was missed by | At the sound of the gun, as the run- |

ners started, a long howl of glee went
{up from the ztanda.
i  He had bounded away as though ha
were going to run a quarter of a mile

had hap-

No, Miss

French |

Small Ring—:Dempsey Whistles as He Ends Training Grind

>

twenty-seven and n fraction.

i = ;

f?:t;:ﬂn?nid instead of runuing; hig f,,t]And There Was a Flyer of

E]L;;‘:hl:f: shore Just twinkling. in the the Tricolor Who Raced |
- | e w extreme, - . -y . \

w6 the Frenchrian, the s Fooost | im  Air  Sans Gasoline

man!  Heo's '
Wateh him b sgu guxt

oll, he reach
not blow up,

He's amuek!
ndp at the quarter!”
od the quarter and did

ing to happen, he bogan desperately
to wigwag toward the stands. “Bien,

: and continued, just pat- | hien, ‘we aras comi o 1swered his
tering away with hia ehort I.ﬁnt heeled | trust YRTE s e gl

§ v - ] : comrades, waving back airily.

step. Ho passed the mile and went on. e T Ssald ¢

That eaptain, all alone, could not ston
.% wlil'lnle Welsh ul!‘um. Wales seored.
¥ | By that time tha French players were
mainder of that Marathon race, the big | delivering their adiens to Ifimyinr.ereﬁt-
runners ';hli“i!ngurll him one by one. | ing persons in the stunds—bowing, |
“1th their long, fine stride, in turn | shaking hands, going back again to |
they'd move up and try to take away | shala hands, taking last pulfs out of
the Tead. They tried ‘it and tried it | cigarettes. Wales, roforming, seored |
and tried it—but they never did it. onge more upon a tri-color team which
Meets Each Challenga ngw hnftlgrc_m;\;.ln to six mt(-n.1 Tlhz_: rest
) . were coming, though, sauntering leisare-
thg: :Iégrﬁneﬂatmplrnldwgy of 'ml'ntmz| 7, throwing their cigarettes away as
pit-a-pat, pit: = ‘:n“ it i g(;mg“:'}]rm.:. they took their positions. They got
aver Shet E Repal Diteacpat; Nen- | iheks just in time to hold the, fart
e gx Lonzboat or Dorando or | osginat the third Welsh sasault. Thon
s s?mplewcn:m;-':?nnm:“orl Up 0 him | ropaling the initiative, they repeated
St ?litt'? iP | {'"'a‘r'“t‘ Pit-| their performance of thn first half and
A-pat & e faster and drew away| once more ran Wales all over the field,
again. He held the lend to the end and again without scoring. At the end the
:;ﬁ“;hfh:ac?[ and “;?“ many T—uft”l that, | count stood 10 to 0, all the points hav-
d ather ‘Time—the one who always| i . jan Rda-arh r ce W i
ol Rihe bt e plbdiiiis ¥ 'T.l'u'-flful made while France was being
I once went from Faris to Londen “Ther
with a French football team and Yoffra?
watched the game, The French team | ® wrra
was playing Wales, which had beaten |
England, Scotland and Ireland. Three
of their best players, by the way, had
missed the train, and the manager, with
a shrug, had wired to Havre to furnish
him three others. All the way up to
London those French boys emoked,
jested, ate apples and drank wine. On
the very morning of the game I saw
one of the half sbacks, a Gascon from
Toulouse, at breakfast in the hotel,
peruse dlsconsolately the English bill
of fare. Suddenly his dirk eyes Ut up
with inspiration; ha ecalled a wnit.er.|
“Eh, dis done,” said he, “counldn’t you
find me somewhars-a ﬁ tla bottla of

He ran ten mites and went on,
After that, through the long re-

there {s Joffre, Remember
Papa Joffre?

When, in the first days of 1914, the
Germans had turned his left flank by
the aimple expedient of violating Bel-
piumls neutrality, he was indeed in a
fix which can be described only as a
blank of a fix. Not only was his left
flank turned, but down to the right,
through Alsace-Lorraine, the Germang
wers pounding at Caastelnav's thin
lines in a tremendona effort to get he-
hind him. Tha world was simply ctin-
inz down about his ears.

Fritzies Surprised

Well, that crazy Frenchman—-—

But no, T cannot call him crazy.
Really, he was not erazy, I'l1 jnst call

Bordeanx?” himl exc‘:tahlﬁ. Because a Fj{:]r;lchmgn
] is always either crazy or exei L
apgzil '5:1]:1“ ny m‘:d‘?’u?:ﬁ Qg‘tﬁ Wall, that exeitable Frenchman gon-

inued to sleep eight hours by night,

first half ran Wales all over the fiold, finuec ght I
They did not seore) whenever just on '-f-tﬁ eat tlh"t"e ‘_‘I‘“!-’\?i" ':&;}é ‘;’ini) R
the point of scoring, they'd carelessly | 9aY, and io dri ';,‘" 3 s
drop the ball-—but t%ey ran Wales sll | 8ine, preferring this to an open ca He |
SveE tha fisld, At the end of the half | cause, I nresume, it 19'(.5 in lass a;r,ﬁ_‘a
they scatterad through the stands to| N&s @ nice fat paunch, has Pl]?::itg 1)
smoke cigarettes and chat with the | 4nd -"""’_mgh’T‘"‘ ;‘“ ['hl’“ wt?:; "‘},om":n;
: i rE ine | iny of this paunch, Germans
Lﬂddieaio:?'.lg?:gth:tn:tie}:hnm;z‘uj}fe?;“éﬂg: r'.:-ﬁnmmi of how 1.hey‘ _‘.v-:ruld htt,-‘g?:
c:ntfr of the Ii“l‘cld under the drizzling paunch as soon as they got within

rain, seorniul of comfort and relaxa-| mn"!'chhe'v &4 BhAT - nrthe Mathe, Bt
tion, and very mad, indeed. they found that they had been basely
Welshmen Peeved | tricked. Thet psunch was not what it
The end of the intermlsiion came; | sgemed. It had bheen filled with Ilscra‘p
the Frenchmen were still in the stands, | iron; the Germans, butting |r'1_f.rf ) re-
The Welsh captain, who was in v haunded. They I'[‘h'.'-l:!'idr'.'l]. from thae
ill-htumor at the baffeting these crazy Tlarne to the Aisne, and there and then
Frenchmen had given his team, weaited | 1ot their war. ) .
a few minutes and then demanded,ag by ! You ean never tell about a French-

when you size u

the rules he had the right to do, that | mar G

the referse blow hia whistle and the |G
game goon. The referee blew. Y

There was st t
French side of the field
er—the eaptain. Seeing wh

{(ross 'Faﬁlily ﬁHoMs Reunion
This Evening at Ebbets Field

is. to box Dutch Brandt ten rounds,

L(’.&Ch an(l Marty rra..(‘.l(]_?: Mickey Russell and Johnny T,el\"ine '[‘fi'nl

h | n the si-round curtain. This|
Rough Opponents; Wo-| fiow i to be staged 4t popular prices.|
ran Ready for Martin

!

1 g M
and he may be

atn was go- ! man,

Four hundred doughboys from Lhel
27th and T7th divisions will be guests |
of the Boging Drome, 187th Street and |
Westchester A . to-morrow might
wlen Boh heavyweight cham-
| pion of the A, E. F. baxes Frank Maran |
| an the final number of fifteen rounds.
in has been trainine at Fred

Leach Cross, who effected a ruccess-
ful “ecome-back” against the rough and
tough Gens Delmont at the Boxing|
Drome A, A, ten day= ago, will get
his second real test under fire at Ebbets

; 3 W § Ith farn Torun will |
Eipldctonight. 3 White ur Sprin aratoga [ ) |
The old-war horse of a decade ag0,| wiora ha been. ing for sev-|
who was (and still is) as popular aa| eral weeks, at an early hour this after- |

ever was Benny Leonard, lightweight ncon. Hoth Klif-‘flf'-‘mr;;,\“’;:" ﬁ:g”{;;';d ;:
champion, locally, is to feature a very| rf_ ;Eht‘lfiqhﬁrr ‘:’,.n;;n (:;:per‘tier-DI;"nEpl—
entertaining c\'enlng}farrj at r'm.J_hr;me' a't"l;,r- F';}Lfﬂc’ RSO L ey z
5 to mee Ny | © TR s ¥

?-fut$3_ngg§f;:} :J;iiia.l‘ rﬁunt‘.n;;rnwr;:gj The transients in town for the big
has kept his hand in ever since the| bout are expected fo »-1.:;1,.th.: B_:&nn:c”[n.
battling tooth-carpenter refired, in a|numbers to-morrow night, Eesides the
ten-ronnd hout, windup thera will h?'[ th:['m r;'mkrg‘t“_"‘l'

It will be a great night for the Cross| MBAE LIS Va0 L) ARk e
family, as Brother Marty isalso on the| ¥8 Harry Krope, and J‘“_"“‘Y Kelly |
bill. The brothers, of course, ara hoth Sammy Geod. The program will start
under the management of Brother Sam | Prompily at 8 o'clock,
(Wallach), who predicts dire calamity
for the opposition. Marty iz to bump
into Paddy Murghy in the ten-round
semi-windup.

Lieutenant Earl Beird, the sturdy
featherweight from- the Pacific Coastf,

ers:

Willie Herman, the Jersey light- |
| weight, is to box Jimmy Hanlon; af

the Armory / show to-morrow night.

In ndup of eight rounds

the

iz on far ten rounds, Baird also is

Jim a, of Elizabeth, tackles
one of Sam Wallach's stabla.

He Sammy Diamond, of Jersey City.

$3—3%4—9%5

2 Broadway

h‘“““ﬂhuwmuzawumm
R

[rTr—

Armory—July 2!

Now is the time when a man really needs a good
strﬁv-—when he should exercise unusual care
in ifs selection.

The more careful he is, the more certain it is

that he will go to Young’s.
Made Straws, shipped daily from the Young
“factory,are shown in as great a variety of styles
now as in May. Because they are sold direct,
Young’s Straws are the best values in town.

NEW YORK STORES
605 Broadway 1187 Broadway

163 Broadway 848 Broadway

I31 Broadway 903 Broadway
610 West iflst

2323 Third Avenuoe, near 143th Street ‘

S—

Young’s Hand- .

BROOELYN STORES
371 Fuiton Btrest, 6pposite Boro Hall
718 Broadway, near Flushing Avenuas

NEWARK STOR® 3
451 Broad Stmeat, opp. C.R.R. Station

1361 Broadway
1458 Broadway
t

| fought Brennan.

| Denver, in the twelve-round feature of |
A

Be Without Its

Bit of Badinage

Dempsey Uses No Language

in the Ring; Carpentier|

Is Also a Silent Batiler

By Heywood Broun
This fight promises to ba ona for
the eyes nlone. Thera will ke nothing
to hear in the ring except the thump
of gloves and perhaps the crash of a
falling bady, followed by a little eonnt-
ing.
fights and neither does Carpentier, and
even if they did they couldn’t under-
ttand each othsr, and so that's that.
But silence is not traditiona] in the
prizering, Other champions have chat-
Tgx't‘d. It was almost as much fun to
listen to Jack Johnson as to watch
him. He kept up a running fire of
comment during the fight with Jef-
frieg, Working round to the carner
where the late Bill Nanghton sat die-
tuting a story, ha called out, “Get this
into vour story, Mr. Naughton,” and pro-
ceeded to smack Jeffriss with three
atraight lefts in succesaion. Sam Lang-
ford on one oceasion when matched
ngninst a white hope enthusiastically
touted hy a loeat sporting writer,
bnckm_d his man directly in front of the
ringside seat whera the reporter gat,
and shouting, “Here comes your cham-
pion!" knocked the white man through
the ropes and almost into the lap of
his admirer. Young Corbett is sup-
posed to have gained his succesaas
against Terry McGovern by whispering
in his ear insulta 8o obscena that Terry
would forget to guard {n the intenaity
of his rage and leava himself wida open
for a knockout punch, Kid MeCoy was
aiso aware of the usefulness of a taunt
in time and Jim Corbett had a good
deal to say for himself.

Dempsey Wastes no Words

Even in defeat Jack Johnmeon want
down talking. “Look at the ittla red
5pot en that white hoy's body,” he
called out at one stage of the fight
with Willard and then drove home hig
fist and left tha mark of which he had
spoken. As the tide turned against
Johnson a Southerner, sitting near the
ringside, began to heap abuse upon
him and Johnson kept answering him
until a little bit befors the end, when
he called down to his tormentor:
“White man, you're down thera talk-
ing; I'm iip here fighting.”

There must be a certain swank and
ewagemer to the fighter who wants to
tell the world what he ia doing as well
45 to show it. In Dempsey both thesa
qualitics seem to be lacking. Ha has
Little to say about his fighting prow
even outside the ring. Probably t

tha

most modest champion Am a
has known. In fact his diffidence goes
beyond mode A psyeho-|

would very ly find that

Ja psey has an
plex about mll things e It ane.
by no means dull witted,
aware of
has been put into head and
proffers opinions in regard to almoat
evarything gingerly.

This may very well explain hias fond-
ness for doga and for children. Dogs

Ha
but ha i

nis

made a2 god of man whether ha iz or|

not. We like to have them around he-

| cause they flatter our vanity' by the

frankness of their sdulation and ad-
miration. Dempsey is hard on spar-
ring partners but kind to dogs. The
two big police dogs at the camp are
his vielent partisans. But he has ae-
complished & more difficult conquest
than that in eamp. The three old
women who cook and wait en table in
the Airport camp are just as obviously
nis slaves. No matter what reception
the crowd may give Dempsey he will

| take into the ring with him the con-
solation that he i3 2 hers to his eook.|

Jeers May Spur Him

He i3 keenly sensitive to the eriti-
cism of erowds. The newspaper cam-
prign againgt him hurt. He was not
insensitive fo the jeering of the
at Madison Square Garden the n
If there are je

Dempsey does not talk whils hel

eriority com-|

the fact that nothinz much |

hal

This Bout Will !Dempsey’s Morale Ebbing as
" Tale of Four Fists Nears End

Psychology of Criticism Is |

(Continuad from paga ons)

Revealed in Mental De-
pression of Champion

two years ago.

the top.

physically better man.

the perfect
drive thrm!lig
or to war

narves.

ing day you fel
of that nation waas
opponent, from a lan

presslon that mus
wou waited, in tor

ries of the

talnly he was n6 herole
without defending him,

pugilizm,
sport, who wore no kha

field or training camp.

that has followed him.

oxnlain his mental state.

tend

quali
I _-jp_
dulled his

of an open target.
any desive to lose.
| diffe

k
mighty fists.

Carpentier ends his trainin
with the physical odds against
the psychology of contest all his way.

i

drawn from the public at largs sinos
he annihilated the giant Willard juat

The peychological wave beat of this
criticism, sen$ out by human wireless,
haz shattered much of the buoyangy
that was a big factor in his ride to

The mental depression has cut down
tha odds st least two points and has
given his opponent, armed sz he is
with speed and hitting power, the one
chance left to heat & bigger and a
When a man's
mental state is depressed or warped,
as Demprey's is, he can never he at
his best, no matter with what ripplin
flow hiz muscles may move nor wit
what power he can swing a fist.

For unless, in addition to his physi-
cal condition, his brain is clean, alert
and clear, he can never quite come to

cofirdination needed
h an opening at the second |
1 off a counter swing that
ordinarily he might block with ease,

Not an Heroic Figure

This explains tha case of Dempaey
as he waits for Carpentier.

to |

And the

fact that he believes that he has been
victimized by public sentiment has
only had a rougher effect upon his

If you were the representative of a
certain nation and upon the big test-
t that the majority
Eulling for your

three thousand
milea away, you can imagine the de-
t wait with you as
n, for the flest rush.
Wa are not here going into the theo-
right and the wrong of the
controversy in Dempsey’s case. Cer.
figure.
he wonders
nhout others in higher realms than
especially others high

But

in

kl, carried no
peck nor slept in tha muod ef battle-
He knows that
these have escaped tha stinging lash
Naturally it
makes no one man overly cheerful

leaving out thae right or the wWrong ot!'
affairs, to carry the burden of & multi-
tude, This angle s introduced to help
The long ex-
od criticism has taken away many
ties that brought him the
1t has quite naturally
old eagerness to keep his
head abova the erowd, where it ismare
[ Not that he has
But there i3 a wide
renca between not wanting to lose |
and the keen, intensa eagernesg to win |
hat was part of his being at Toledo,
Ani if, on entering the arena, he shonld
d the ecrowd against him no man can

y what slump of spirit might easily
I off the crushing power o

his once

to-day
m and

After His W alk ‘-
ChampionFinds
He Weighs 192

“Pm Glad Irs Through,”
. Says Jack to Williams,

His Battered Target

ATLANTIC CITY, June 20—With s
light Afteen-minute work-out that in-
cluded thres rounds of boxing, Jack
Dempsey to-day ended ten weekas of
I'treining in preparation for the defense
!nf his world's championship against
| Georges Carpentier at Jersey City on
Satuyiay afternoon.

The champion took his final work-
out under the burning heat of a2 mid-
| afternoon sun under conditions thet
| may prevail when he crawls into the

ring to face the European champion.

| After working for the last two days
He hag no title to lose._ Beaten, even ! in private, Dempsey performed in pub-
o &ﬂ"‘;ﬁ;&to?""‘gf;ogi w:le ‘“;Ee b’“:i: lic this afternoon in hia open air arena
heavyweight champion of the world, | instead of the old airplane shed baek
He las two titles, and neither is at|of his camp. Inecluded in the five hun-
s;"};‘-‘aun‘?mpz"’"‘h“eb"_‘fh?“” ]:.it];.;z}:l | dred or more spectators was James J.
:p?be ofe the :auree:n? t;:\be: I: has | Corbett, a former world's champion,
set down upon his doorstep, In a jum- | who watched thae title-holder critically
b](&_dh m]e]nt.ai! St;_atg ﬂo_ft r;l'und h&] will | as he went through his paces.
e e iz infict bl ususl 9| “uGood boy, partner; Tm glad s
attempt to play any sort of game when | through. You have done good werk,”
your nervea were in a snarl and your | said Dempsey to the much bsttered

Larry Williams when time was called

| ending the final round of boxing. The
title-holder tenderly patted Willlams

inward being was depressed? If so
you may Tecall with what quickness

on the back after they had shaken
hands.

_]ack Johnson Denied
Chance te See F i_ght

ASHINGTON, June 29.—Appeals

to the Department of Jnstice
for the parole of Jack Johnson, for-
mer world's heavyweight champion,
have been turned down, Attorney
General Daugherty announced to-
day.

The Attorney General said that,
“considering the crime,” he did not
feel that the parole privileges should
be extended merely to allow Johnson
to witness the world's title fight at
Jersey City on Saturday. Johnson's
term at the Leavenworth prison ex-

pires on July §.
fasis

you found that you were tiring from: |
even ordinary exertion and with what
speed the old snap had departed from |
your arms and legs,

Upsets Have Happened
If Dempsey should find himszel? in
this mental condition on Saturday ai- |
ternoon Carpentier has sufficient quali-
ties of brawn and brain to make an
even fight. The French champion must

Weighs 192 Pounds

Dempsey’s final day of tralning was
exceadingly quist and tame After tak-
ing a long walk with “Mike” Trant,
Chicago detective, over the paved high-
be taken on his record, on his promise way leading west from the eamp, Demp-
of greatness before the war and his | 44 brisk and

superby physical and mental condition | #8¥ Teturned for a brisk rub-down
two days ahead of the crowning day.|a light breakfast. Befors dressing the
He has kept his wares well under champion jumped on the seales in his
cover, but he has shown before that he rubbing room and balaneed the beam
at 182 pounds. He expects to shrink

fad a right-handed kick sufficiently
robust to decide the issue, provided it
caresses an opponent's jaw. He will ba | 8an0ther two pounds from his freme
fighting, too, among more friends than | within the next thirty-six hours.
Dempsey will have, and this means| The champion dropped into sn easy
more to the Latin than it does to the|chair in the shade of his fromt poreh
Anglo-Saxon, since the former leads in | and passed the balance of the morning
imagination and looks mors to the chatting with friends until time for his
mazss feeling of the crowd. midday nap. After an hour of refresh-
Se, without any intention of wager-|ing sisep Dempgey came downstairs,
Ing a kopeck, whatever the odds, as he- | whistling softly to himself, and going
into the parlor of his houss, thumbed
over a deck of cards while waiting for

tween betting on Dempsey at 4 to 1 and |
Carpentier af 1 to 4, we like the latter

price. Too many astounding upsets the time to get into his gymnasium
have featured sport of late vears to| clothes.
make any extremely short prica carry| Eddie O'Hare, the middleweight

a polden glow, especially where thers |
are g0 many outside details to be com-
sidered beyond outward and apparent |
physical qualifications of the two who |
are to meet. For any one who thinks
that psychology nlays no part in com-
petition must do the bulk of his think-
ing with the bottom of his feet. Cer- and blue trunks the sunburned Demp-
tainly nothing in the shape of a brain | sey looked every inch a finely trained
could ever come o any such conclusion | fighter when he crawled into the ring.
with the records spread out, as they| He wore headgear and a thick padding
are, for any one to read and judge. | of gauze over his left eye, to avoid any

sparring partner, had left camp sarly
with the understanding that Demgn:z
waould not do any more boxing. Ja
was forced to box thres rounds with
Williams, the only sparring mata to
make an appearance.

Attired in a flaming erimson shirt

sey is

Jersey City they will hit home, Demp-
no means the thick-skinned,
abysmal brute sometimes pietured. And
yet we do not think that the possible

factor of a crowd partisan for Carpen-

to his hest,

with
fight.

one excepfion.

down.

tier will handicap Dempsey,
sting in the air might even lift him up
As we have'said, ke has
an inferiority complex in regard to al-
mogt everything about his equipment
He knows he can
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A zephyr-weight
young men’s:style
in

COLLARS

Cooler and more " comfortable " than 7 soft
collars—and, with all the elegance jand
dignity of other IDE starched styles.

come ~in T a” variety

of shapes—all literally teeming with smart-

Ask your dealer abont them
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Fighting i3 what the Freudians would
eall his “escape.” Although he iz now
on the top of the wall, Dempsey has
heen underdog during mest of his life,
Things which happened to him az a
hobo have been puid back in the ring.
He has kept his ego alive by hitting
people on the chin and knocking them
There are still some scores left

| Dempsey would like to answ

—— | danger having that cut ripped open.
to pay. A good: many harsh t'ningai - hSomg E_“t Fm;w?;i fontwork
3 L 3 1 a champion's spee
hnvel b‘een gaid ghout Dempaley in the g cIe'-"arneI;s in blocking eonvineed
p‘r_ehmlnary storiea of the fight. We | the experts that Carpentier will net
think that £ good mapy of them hava | have an easy task hitting him.
been unjust, but that is academic. |  After the nrowd filed gut of the arena
er them,| Manager Jack Kearns gave out the
but he_iacks the verbal assurance, program for the next two days. Demp-
The fight offers him an opportunity. | sey will do nothing more than punch
Onca the gloves are on ha will seek to | the light bags for a round or two te-
express his “Is that s0!"” in pentomime, | morrow. The departure for Jersey City
His answer to all his erities, illogical is scheduled for Friday. He may make
perhaps but still potent, will he in cut- | the trip in a special train, He wil] be
ting swings with right and left. In- secluded in a private residence in Jer-
deed, if we are allowed to streteh al zey City the night befora the battle.
point, we might suggest that his motto The location of the residence will net
is, "Say it with caulifiowers,” he divulged.

Sale of
| Bathing Suits

(Featuring Two Noteworthy Values)

All wool worsted Bath-
ing Suits in two-piece

Silk striped, all wool
worsted Bathing Suits,
or one-piece combina® | plain colors or heather
tion styles—plaincolors, | grounds. Two-piece or
,_ heather rmixtures and 5 one-piece combination
! stripes. Specially priced | styles. Specially priced

$3.15  $4.65
, - ‘Weber &dHeilbroner

CLOTHIERS, HABERDASHERS AND MATTERS

®241 Broadway *42cd and 5th Ave. 150 Nasssa
345 Broadway %44th and Broadway 20
775 Broadway 1363 Broadwey 30 Broad
#1185 Broadway ¥Clothing at thess steres,

“381 Fulton Si, Borough [Hsll, Broekiym *800 Bread Se, Nowork




